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' since you're going 
' to be stubborn about] 
jt --you won't get 
anything; 
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LUCICi LAWSON 
AGAINST A PILE 
OF LUGGAGE! ... 
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* OF IOS/NS AH 

that Money HAS 

WORN OFF --BUT I 
THINK SHE'S ST/LL SOT 
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&UCKY LAWSON PLACES HIS MONEY AT 
** ONE OF THE BOOTHS -- AND WAITS 
UNTIL THE GIANT PIN WHEE L QUIVERS 
TO A STOP J , 
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TONIGHT'S THE POT OF 
WEALTH" BROADCAST.' 
THEY GIVE TEN THOUSAND 
DOLLARS TO THE LUCKV 
PERSON WHOSE 
TELEPHONE NUMBER 
IS PICKED.' 
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,,., VINCENT! wake 

It UP.' -X HEAR A 
NOISE 
OOWHSTAiaS.' 
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BAfftffi. t>AM£ AMD HIS 
'FIANCEE, MARTHA, ARE 
PRIVIN& IN Tt-/£ COUNT/^y. 
SUE ODE'S NOT KNOW THAT 
VARfZBL IS IN {ZeALITY 

IhtVOLLMANi '•■• 
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Martha follows 
the littlb 
green man/ ... 




| j^ACK AT MARTHA'S MOME ... 


\ / THAT WAS A SWELL FIGHT, " 
m DARZBUl COME IN AND HAVE 
■ A SANDWICH WITH MARTHA 
JL ANPMB BEFORE CALLING 
I^W IT A DAY.' ■ •" 
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ITpHROUGH THE NIGHT ... BARBEL DANE 
STREAKS TO THE RESCUE OF MARTHA.' ... 
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/ I KrJOW SOMETHING \ 

i k ABOUT SCIENCE, J 

7 /MYSELF/ ,— -"^ 
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kACROSSE.fBAGffATAWAy-l, 
ORIGINATES AMONG THE IBOOLOS, 
THgyONCE CAPTURES A COLONIAL FOKT AND 
MASSACBEDALLTHE INHABITANTS By PLAyiNO 

■ :-'SE OUTSIDE THE STOCKADE.AND.WHENTHB' 

tfOT SO INTEBESTED TMATTHEyCAME OUT 

TO WATCH THE CONTEST. A PLAYER LOBBED THE BALL 

OVER TUB WUL, SOME INDIANS RAN WfflDE AFTER IT. 
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American Volunteer flyers, fighting 
in burma and china against the common 

ENE/rty, DESTROYED 284 JAPANESE PLANES 
IN 7 MONTHS, WHILE LOSING ONLY IO PILOTS IN ACTION. 



* OLD ABE* 

AN AMERICAN EAGLE ADOPTED AS MASCOT 

By THE 8TH. WISCONSIN VOLUNTEERS, 

WENT THROUGH 4 yEARS OF THE CIVIL WAR, 

TOOK PACT IN 22 BATTLES, AND WAS SLI6HT- 

Ly WOUNDED SEVERAL TIMES. (THE OFFICERS 

OF THE REGIMENT ALWAVS SALUTED HIM). 
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f?T MIGHT NEVER HAVE HAPPENED 
V*IF DR. DLEE HAD BEEN PLACED IN 
AN ASYLUM FIRST.-BUT NOBODY 
KNEW THAT HIS PEERLESS BRAIN 
WAS UNBALANCED BY TOO MUCH 

STUDY AND LABOR 1 . (--■-■ 

* IT'S TEUE 
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WuE FANCY BECOMES FACT IN 
HIS TWISTED THOUGHTS... 
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(W7H/i£ at THZiefeer, too Lime 
"" for thzig eves to see . . . 
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With lend-lease aid coming into china the dragon, finds 
himself equipped with a coastal parol boat 
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THERE ARE MANY % 
JAP SUBS, MASTER.AND 1 
WE HAVE SUNK TWO OF 
THEM WITH OUR DEPTH 
CHARGES' MAYBE WE 
GET MORE?/ 




./^ LOOK AT HIM / 
'PUTTING AROUND IN 
THAT TOY BOAT AS THOUGH 
THE OCEAN WAS HIS 
PRIVATE LAKE/ 
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THE CROFT LEAPS AHEAD AS THE 
DEPTH CHARGES FLY OVERTHE STERN. 
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PWJECTILE^DEATH 



HPHE gigantic gleaming rock- 
■* et lay on its pair of rails 
looking like some unearthly 
monster from .another planet. 
Within that steel projectile a 
horrible mechanism stood ready 
to begin its ghastly work of de- 
struction and death. Nothing 
like it had ever been wrought 
by the hand of man — nothing 
so demoniacal in its purpose! 

Hugo von Gotschauk stood 
en the ground in the lonely 
mountain area of Nevada and 
gloated at his handiwork, 

"Ah, Karl," he marveled, "is 
it not wonderful? Ve vill vin 
dis war not by manpower, but 
by the genius of Hugo von 
Gotschauk!" He rubbed his 
hands and mentally preened 
himself. 

"It iss a marfel, Hugo," re- 
plied Karl, "undt it vill vipe out 
the United States in an hour, 
yes." 

"Heil, Hitler!" shouted Hugo 
to the silence of the mountains, 
and he saluted the Nazi swas- 
tika painted on the side of the 
steel car. 

The two" German chemists 
had been working in secret for 
over a year there in the fastness 
of the Nevada wilderness. No- 
body knew they were there. 
Even the Fatherland did not 
know the exact spot where they 
carried out their terrible dream. 
They had been commissioned 
to build an infernal machine 
and release it over America. 
Thus far they had succeeded 
in their intent 

Now the machine was finish- 
ed. Correct in every detail, it 
only lacked testing. And there 
was the terrible part of the 
whole thing: its first teat would 
b» Its last, because, once launch- 
ed with the mighty explosive 
rockets with which it was pro- 
vided, there was no turning 
hick. If it failed of its purpose, 

en Hugo von Gotschauk and 
Karl Himmler would die some- 



where out in frigid space — and 
the people of America would 
live on, perhaps commenting on 
the flight of the comet they had 
seen on a certain night. 

So this quiet sunny after- 
noon, after the last touch had 
been added to the weird mech- 
anism, the two German scien- 
tists sat at a table in the small ■ 
shack where they made their 
living quarters and looked at 
each other with strained ex- 
pressions. A bottle of cham- 
pagne stood on the table be- 
tween them, and each had 
written a note. 

Hugo stood up and with a 
military bearing said, "Heil, 
Hitler!" Karl Himmler follow- 
ed him. snapping the Nasi sa- 
lute. They shook hands then 
end sat down. 

"Veil, Karl, tonight is the 
last on earth for us. Tonight 
we launch the Swastika on its 
flight of death — death for the 
low Americans. Are you hap- 

■ py?" . 

Karl forced a smile. "I am 
happy, Herr Gotschauk," he 
said slowly. "Yet, it would be 
nice to go on living. I think of 
Gretchtfn — " 

"Bah!" Hugo made a vio- 
lent gesture with his hand. "A 
girl! When the very lifeblood 
of the Fatherland is at stake! 
Are you tufning— yellow?" 

Karl leaped up, hand going 
toward the automatic at his 
side. Then he slumped back in 
his chair. 

"Forgive me, Hugo. For the' 
moment my emotions got the 
best of me." 

Hugo reached across the 
table and patted Karl's shoulder. 
"I understand. You are much 
younger Oan I. Now let us 
drink to our journey .to no- 
where,** He uncorked the cham- 
pagne with a loud pop, and 
filled two glasses. They lifted 
the toast to their lips, voicing 
again the Nazi salute. , . '. 



In a small, but crowded 
laboratory near Los Angeles, 
two men sat at a sensitive radio 
detector with mingled expres- 
sions. The needle on the dial 
quivered with intensity. Dr, 
Roberts turned a dial. The 
needle stopped. He turned the 
dial back to zero and started 
all over again. And at the same 
spot on the white surface, the 
needle began its strange dance- 

"Strange, Darrel," said he. 
"Unless my device is a failure, 
there is a great disturbance 
somewhere about 400 miles 
from here, in a northwesterly 
direction. I have been watching 
this phenomenon for several 
weeks now and I'm still baffled" 

Dr. Roberts was one of the 
greatest scientists of the modern 
world. His companion, Darrel 
Dane, is well known to thou- 
sands of readers as a mighty 
avenger of crime. Possessing the 
peculiar physical ability to 
shrink to minute size, Darrel 
(whose dwarfing ability is 
known only to Dr. Roberts), 
makes some amazing discover- 
ies in the world of criminals. 
He spoke now: 

"Would you say. Dr. Roberts, 
that this disturbance is natural 
or caused by man?" 

Dr. Roberts scratched his jaw 
reflectively. "Again assuming 
my machine is accurate," he 
said, "I'd say whatever causes 
this agitation is man-made. 
Steel, I believe. Gold, stiver and 
all the other ores react much 
differently. The strange thing 
is, there is no steel in that 
area for hundreds of miles — not 
enough to make the needle 
jump like that." 

Martha, Dr. Roberts 1 beau- 
tiful daughter, came into the 
lab. "H'lo, Darf! Hi, Darling!" 
she called. "I've just guessed 
it: your old needle spins be- 
cause there's a meteor buried 
up there in the Nevada hilla 
somewhere. Now, am I the as. 



tute one?** 

Dr. Roberts shook his head. 
"No, my pretty one. You miss 
this time. There are no meteors 
in that vicinity." 

Darrell Dane got up. "Think 
I'll take a hop up that way 
this afternoon and see what 
I can see." 

"Let me go along!" exclaimed 
Martha. "Please, Darrein" 

Darrell shook his head. "Not 
this time, little one. Be back 
later tonight. S'long!" 

DarreH's two-seater sped 
through the calm afternoon, 
high over the changing terrain 
below. It would take him less 
than two hours to fly four hun- 
dred miles in the powerful lit- 
tle plane. And he would take 
no chances on warning anybody 
of his presence in the sky — 
just in case the disturbance ob- 
served by Dr. Roberts' device 
was the work of dangerous 
characters. So he took the ship 
into the stratosphere, and when 
within fifty miles of his ob- 
jective (approximately) he turn- 
ed on the special infra-red tele- 
foto camera attached to the 
bottom of the plane. This was 
his own invention. It was a 
movie camera that shot pic- 
tures of a vast area while flying 
too far in the stratosphere for 
eyes to see the earth. The cam- 
era recorded everything on the 
terrain in vivid detail, taking a 
swath several miles wide. 

Darrell flew back and forth 
at intervals of several miles to 
each swath, thus getting a com-' 
plete photographic record of the 
world below him. Then he came 
down in a field, ran the Alms 
through their developing bath, 
and held up the prints. 

"H'mmm!" he said, when he 
had run several hundred feet 
of negative through his hands, 
seeing nothing except barren 
wasteland and mountains. 
Then: 

"Aha! There it is — and steel 
it is, too!" 

Clearly visible on the print 
was the projectile of death, ly- 
ing on its gleaming rails in a 
pocket of the mountains. 

"According to the other 
data," said Darrell to himself, 
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"I'm not more than three miles 
from their hangout. Now I 
wonder what's the idea. A 
rocket ship, to be sure! But 
how did they keep it a secret? 
who are they?" 

Darrell meant to find out. It 
was still only about four in the 
afternoon. Taking binoculars 
and pistol from the cockpit, 
Darrell set out over the rough 
mountains. A compass he car- 
ried would not indicate the 
north, as it should. Instead, its 
tiny needle pointed in the di- 
rection of the metal rocket 
ship. 

"Must be highly magnetized," 
said Darrell to himself. "Now 
what the dickens is the idea — ■ 

Darrell at last came to a 
ledge overlooking the depres- 
sion where the projectile lay, 
far below him. There was no 
one in sight. Keeping behind 
bushes as much as possible, he 
descended the steel walls of 
mountain and an hour later 
srood not a hundred yards from 
the giant machine. 

As he looked it over, two men 
came out of a small shack, 
and went toward the round 
door in the side of the rocket 
ship. The door hung open. 

With an effort of will, Dar- 
rell instantly became the Doll 
Man, and bounded after the 
two Germans, whose backs were 
toward him. The Doll Man had 
no trouble sneaking in the door 
between the huge feet of the 
men, and quickly hiding him- 
self behind a bulkhead. 

One of the men took his place 
at the controls of the big ship, 
which suddenly purred into life. 
He looked back at his com- 
panion with a smile. "Remem- 
ber, Karl," he said, "our flight 
through space will take only 
a few seconds and will cause 
terrific rainstorms all over the 
United States. So soon as we 
start then, turn on the lethal 
gases. Ready?" 

"'Ready!" said Karl, who 
stood before an array of tubes 
and other weird gadgets. "Heil, 
Hitler 1" he barked. "America 
will go to sleep tonight and 
never wake up!" 

A sudden terrible up-pull 
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hurled the Doll Man against 
the bulkhead so hard that he 
nearly lost consciousness. He 
quickly came to his feet. The 
projectile was in mad flight! 

The Doll Man leaped at 
Karl and with a blow of his 
tiny but pile-driver fist, floored 
the man. Then using a steel 
rod that lay on the table he 
smashed t h e panel — meters, 
dials, glass tubes, A thick green- 
ish gas immediately spurted 
from the broken glass tubes. 
Poison gasl The thing the Nazis 
intended to release into the 
rain and kill everybody! The 
noise of the roaring rocket tubes 
kept Hugo from hearing the 
commotion ; he didn't turn his 
head. 

The Doll Man had noted the 
Mechanism of the door in the 
side car. He pulled the lever, 
opening it, and, slamming it as 
he leaped, sailed out into space. 

The parachute he wore in the 
guise of Doll Man snapped 
open after he had fallen a few 
hundred feet, and he floated 
down on the still air. The rock- 
et had roared over him and van- 
ished. 

The whole thing had con- 
sumed no more than a second 
and a half, but the Doll Man 
could see below him the great 
green fields of the Middle-West 
And now it began to rain, 
bucketsful, and lightning flash, 
ed. The storm lashed the tiny 
parachute. But at last the Doll 
Man landed in a corn field. 
Quickly changing into Darrell 
Dane, he fought his way out of 
the tall green jungle of corn, 
with the storm beating him. 

Well, it was a rainstorm the 
likes of which America had 
never witnessed, and sure 
enough the papers that night 
carried the news of the meteor 
that had flashed across the 
skies. And scientists said the 
rain was caused by the passage 
of the meteor, a rarity. 

But ortiy Darrell Dane and 
Dr. Roberts knew that had it 
not been for the genius of the 
Doll Man, that rain would 
have been death to every living 
thing in America. 
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THREE KINDLY LOOKING 1 WHAT IN THE 
peons! SOMBOVY MUST) WORLD MZE 
HUP ME! EITHER I 
SHALL SO /MAD OK 
WBBLE-fOOT WILL 
GET ME 
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" EACH DAV I WOULD PEAR THAT 
HORRIBLE CLUBFOOT DRAS TOWARD 
MVCELL..." 

— — l UeS r- — 



"AND EACH DAV 1 KNEW IT MEANT 
MOKE TORTURE..." 
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IS TUB SOLING REFUGEE 
" TALUS, BARREL MEMORIZES 
THE NAMES AND ADDRESSES! 




f I'D LIKE TO GET MY 
HANDS ON THE JOKER 
WHO RANG MY POOE- 
BEU AND THEN BEAT 
(T--AT THIS HOUR.'* 
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NONE 
f OTHER. 




YOUR... THEORIES ...WERE CORRECT.." 
ABOUT ME ... BUT... IT IS BETTER.. 
TO PIE THIS ... WAV... THAN TO... 
DISGRACE ... THE ... FUEHRER-. ■ By 
NOT CARBVING -■ OUT... HIS 
ORDERS - 
LETTER 




FOOT ITCH 

ATHLETE'S FOOT 




►AY NOTHING 

ILL RELIEVED 

Send Coupon^ | 



WHY 
TAKE CHANCES? 

The germ that causes the disease 
ii known as Tinea Trichophyton. 
It buries itself deep in the tissues of 
the skin and it very hard to kill. 
A test made shows it takes 15 min- 
utes of boiling to destroy the germ, 
whereas, upon contact, laboratory 
tests show that H. F. will kill the 
germ Tinea Trichophyton within 
15 seconds. 

H. P. was developed solely tor 
the purpose of relieving Athlete's 
Foot. It is a liquid that penetrates 
and dries quickly. You just .paint 
the affected parts. H. F. gently 
peels the skin, which enables it to 
get to parasites which exist under 
the outer cuticle. 

ITCHING OFTEN 
RELIEVED 
QUICKLY 

A. toon at you apply H. F. you may tad 
that tha itchini ii relieved. You should 
paint tha infected part with H. F. av.ry 
night until your faat ara bartar. Usually 
this takes from thraa to tan day*. 

H. F. should laava tha ikln aaitt and 
smooth. You may marval at tha quick 
way it brings you relief. It cod* you 
nothing to try, to if you ara troubled with 
Athlete's Foot why wait a day longer? 

H. F. SENT 
ON FREE TRIAL 



Sign and mail tha 
coupon, and a bot- 
tla of H. F. will 
bo mailad you immediately. Don't send 
any money and don't pay tha "" 



lima unlaai H. F. i* holping you. 
it doe* help you, w* know you win 
ba glad to land ui $1 for tha bottla 
. at tha and of tan days. That 1 * /**3? 

At least 50% of the adiilt population of the Wiited Raad,iign"andlmaUd»coupo«>" f*$!$&?i 

States are being attacked by the disease known as -Jl today. 
Athlete's Foot. 

Usually the disease starts between the toes. Little 
watery blisters form, and the skin cracks and peels. 
After a while, the itching becomes intense, and you feel 
as though you would like to scratch off all the skin. 
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Often the disease travels all over the bottom of the 
feet. The soles of your feet become red and swollen. 
The skin also cracks and peels, and the itching 
becomes worse and worse. 

Get relief from this disease as quickly as possible, 
because it is very contagious, and it may go to your 
bands or even to the under arm or crotch of the legs. 




GORE PRODUCTS, Inc 

865 Perdido St., New Orleans. La. 

Please send mo immediately a bottle of H. F. for foot 
trouble as described above. I agree to uia it according 
to directions. If at the end of 10 days my feet ara 
getting better, I will send you $1. If I am not entirely 
satisfied, I will return the unused portion of the bottla 
to you within 15 days from the time 1 receive it. 
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